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Author's Notes: 
I'd watched a lot of YouTube videos and Bruce seemed close to Eric so | decided to try it! 


Bruce had always admired Eric. 


He was so energetic and full of life, and no one could hate the guy. 
He was a prankster, a good kid, and just a great person to have around. 
Bruce had to admit, he'd developed a crush on Eric. 


He invited the Fox over to the rehearsing studio, to practice and work on the songs that they were working on 


together because he knew no one else would be there on a Sunday. 
Eric said yes and told Bruce he'd be over in a few. 


The doors of the studio creaked open and the pit pat sound of Eric's white converse sneakers echoed through 


the hallway. 


The fluffy haired prankster peeked into the room where Bruce sat, and then with a grin he tiptoed up behind 


him. 


Grabbing Bruce's waist he shouted, "AHI" 
Bruce nearly fell off the stool, whipping around and gasping. 


"Jesus Christ, Eric! | almost pissed myself!" 
Eric erupted into laughter, "Oh, your face! " 


Bruce shook his head, running his fingers through his hair and sighing. "Ha, ha, joke's on me. Mark my words | 


will get revenge." 
Eric let out a "pfff" before erupting into laughter again. 


Bruce smiled at him, he was so adorable, and his laugh was infectious. He reached over and shoved Eric a bit, 
and the fox lost balance, tumbling over. 


Bruce dove off the stool and onto Eric, tickling him and pretending to eat his hair. 


Eric cursed and giggled and screamed under him, slapping and squirming. 
"Noooo00 stop iiiit!" He cried, "you dickwad! " 


‘lm going to make you paaay!" Bruce teased, digging his fingers into Eric's sides and enjoying his futile attempts 


at escape. 


After a moment they just laid there, Bruce on top of Eric, panting lightly. 
Their eyes met, and something passed between them. 


Bruce chewed his lip as he stared into Eric's eyes, not knowing what to do next. 
He didn't have to do anything. 


Eric blinked a few times, before turning a pretty shade of red and reaching his arms up to wrap them around 


Bruce's neck. 


He closed his eyes tightly and leaned up, pressing his lips against Bruce's, and the man atop him froze for a 


moment, not expecting this at all, before relaxing and kissing him back. 


Eric's lips were soft and tasted like the carmex lip balm he always covered them in, and Bruce decided he liked 


the taste. 


From now on, if ever Bruce tasted, smelt or saw carmex lip balm, he would associate it with Eric. He liked that. 
He forced Eric's head down gently with his own, kissing him a bit harder. 

Eric blushed again and slid his hand up into Bruce's hair. 

A moment later they pulled apart, out of breath. 

Bruce felt an impish grin slide onto his face, and he looked down at Eric. 


"So..will you go on a date with me..? 


2 


Bruce had been quite surprised when Eric accepted his offer of a date. 
He had set up a time and date, though, and was looking forward to it. 


Call him old fashioned, but he wore a suit with a ruffled blouse and combed back his wild black hair as best he 


could. 

He drove to Eric's house and parked, getting out and going to the door. 

He cleared his throat and then knocked. 

Eric opened the door, eyes wide, and then smiled. 

"Bruce! You're here early! " 

Bruce smiled nervously, "I tend to wanna get somewhere close to when | promised.and | didn't want to be late." 


"| would've waited for you." Eric pulled on his jacket and followed Bruce. 


Bruce had selected a nice Italian restaurant, and Eric had never been there before. 
The dinner went well, Eric cracking jokes and Bruce following suit. 
Eric was so sweet outside of his professional attitude, and Bruce couldn't help but be mad about him. 


After the dinner Bruce paid and then took Eric back out to the car, driving out to a remote area surrounded 


by trees and silence. 


Eric, confused, asked, "Why are we out here?" 


"You'll see." Bruce got out and headed around to open Eric's door. 
Eric got out, still confused, and followed Bruce. 
Bruce led him to a clearing, and Eric's mouth fell open. 


The stars were bright, and there were thousands of them. 


“This is..beautiful.." Eric exclaimed, staring at all the stars with awe. 
Bruce smiled, "So are you," he said, and Eric looked at him. 


He was just so happy and overwhelmed with emotions and he threw his arms around Bruce, trying to take it 


all in. 
"This is..too much.." He murmured, and Bruce smiled. 
"Nothing is too much when you love someone." 


And then he kissed him, with only the stars in the sky and the passion within to illuminate them. 


